r  \  r^    I 


L  19  2  9 


2  5  CENTS 


CHILD  LI 


iS\eJ 


A"  U/^ 


%      ^,   i 


^^\ 


'^^ 


-^ 


S-^-vl^ 'S^-«.*J"-+- 


Cyennis  players  helped  to 
make  the  HOOD  Vantage 

Hood  shoe  experts  constructed  the  best  tennis 
shoe  possible— the  Vantage.  Then  famous  ten- 
nis stars  tried  out  the  new  Vantage  shoe  in 
competitive  play.  They  reported  just  what 
might  be  done  to  improve  the  shoe  for  tennis. 

The  result  is  a  tennis  shoe  with  exclusive 
and  unusual  features.   Equally  good  on 
grass  or  clay  courts. 

The  Vantage  has  extra  toe  reinforce- 
ment, sponge  cushion  heels  to  protect__, 
the  feet  from   fast  play,  and  long^ 
L  wearing  Hood  Smokrepe  solesr 

%  Whether  you  are  the'school '  'champ" 

or  a  podeSt  beginner  the  Vantage 
^  "^  will  improve  your  game.  All  styles 
■"  for  men  and  women.     Get  the 

Hood  Vantage  from  your  sport- 
ing goods  dealer. 


HOOD    RUBBER    COMPANY 

Waiertown.  Massachusetts 


w 


C' 


<-IIOOD-0 


HOOD   MAKES    •    CANVAS   SHOES    ■    RMBBBR    FOOTWEAR    ■    TIRES 
RUBBER     SOLES    A>fJ_S    HEELS       •       RUBBER    FLOOR   TILING 


**No  Other  Restaurant 
is  as  v^^ell  prepared  to  serve 
the  students  with  good 
food    for    little   money." 


University   Restaurant 

Wieboldt  Hall  ^  McKinlock  Campus 


Fountain  Service  <>^  Candies 
Cigars     c^     r*j>      Cigarettes 


For  Spring 

Suits  and  Topcoats 

by 
KUPPENHEIMER 

in 

Authentic  University  Style 

*45««  and  up 

E,  S,  EHMEN 

1716  Sherman  Ave. 
2  Doors  North  of  Varsity  Theatre 
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These  Facts 

Prove  That 

R&K  Clothes 

are  the  Best  for  You 


During  the   last  month   one   hundred   customers  brought  to  our 

attention  garments  that  they  purchased  from  us  two — three — and 

four  years  ago.      And  in  every  instance  the  clothes  have  kept 

their  appearance  and  shape. 

DO   l^OU  KNOW  OF  ANT   OTHER 
CLOTHES   THAT  WILL  DO  THIS? 


REXFORD  &  KELDER 


Largest  University  Clothiers  in  the  West 

25  Jackson  Blvd.  East 


Chicago 
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Try  Holding  Tbem  Up 


For  FRANCE! 

Parents  are  good  souls  . . .  positively  ■weak- 
minded  about  education. -:-Easiest  thing  in  the 
world  to  make  them  see  travel  as  a  cultural 
influence  ...  they  always  fall.  -:- And  what 
couldn't  you  do  with  a  year  of  France,  tucked 
in  between  college  and  buckling  down? 
Tell  them  you've  got  to  see  history  on  the 
hoof. . .  get  the  international  viewpoint  on  the 
spot.. .  polish  up  your  French  for  social,  pro- 
fessional or  business  purposes  . .  .  acquire  a 
European  background  for  your  American 
opinions. -:- Then,  with  a  nice  little  letter  of 
credit,  you  can  do  all  these  worthy  things ... 
and  have  the  time  of  times. 
The  French  Line  gives  you  France  from  the 
second  you  cross  "the  longest  gangplank  in 
the  world"  at  the  New  York  end.  -:-  The  "lie 
de  France",  the  "Paris "and  the  "jFrance"are 
the  aristocrats  of  the  service  .  .  .  one  of  the 
three  sails  each  Saturday.  -:-If  finances  have 
to  be  carefully  considered,  the  first  two  have 
Tourist  Third  Class  accommodations.  -:-  The 
"De  Grasse"and  the  " Rochambeau" ..  .cahin. 
liners . . .  are  favorites  with  the  after-college  set. 

Informatton  from  any  authorized  French  Line  Agent 
or  write  direct  to  19  State  Street,  New  York  City 

French  Line  Officers  and  Stewards  Converse  in  English 


IN  THE  NURSERY 
No  wonder  the  little  duckling 
Wears  on  its  face  a  frown, 
For  it  has  just  discovered 
Its  first  pair  of  pants  are  DOWN. 


Jack  and  Jill  went  up  the  hill 
To  get  their  car  some  water ; 
Soon  Jill  came  running  swiftly  down- 
Jack  wouldn't  act  as  he  oughter. 

Cracker. 


Old  Mother  Hubbard  went  to  the  cup- 
board 

To  get  the  fair  Co-ed  a  dress ; 

She  found,  when  there,  only  a  hankie  to 
spare. 

The  Co-ed  wore  that,  I  guess. 

Cracker. 


First  Pig:    "I  never  sausage  heat." 
Second  Pig:    "Yes,  Fm  nearly  bacon.' 
Lampoon. 


"Wheresha  Phi  Beta  Kappa  house?" 
"Damfino.  Whinell  you  wannakno?' 
"Founda  key  to  th'  dam'  door." 

J'irginia  Reel. 


BERG  &  ISENBERG 

106  WEST  LAKE  STREET 
CHICAGO 

You  Can  Select  Your 

Spring  Topcoat  or  Suit 

at  $29^^ 

We  offer  a  saving  of  at 
least  ^\S^^  on  each  gar- 
ment of  this  character 

Inspection  Minus  Obligation 
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Jack  Spratt,  he  waxes  fat, 

And  I,  alas,  so  lean  ; 
For  my  Knave  of  Hearts  is  baking  tarts 

For  the  King  of  Diamonds'  Queen. 
Masquerader. 


The  Perky  Sisters  will  now  sing : 
"You're  the  Cream  in  My  Coffee,  but  I 
Like  My  Coffee  Black." 

Cracker. 


Close  Harmony  :    A  Scotch  quartet. 
Masquerader. 


"Since  I  got  my  Corona-Corona,"  says 
Miss  Emanie  McPartridge,  local  high- 
school  girl,  "my  pimples  have  entirely 
disappeared." 

Tiger. 


She — I  think  you  look  so  cute  in  a 
vrouble  drested  best,  I  mean  a  vested 
drouble  breast ;  that  is,  a  rested  vouble 
drest. 

He — Oh,  you  mean  a  dested  bubble 
rest? 

She — Yeh,  that's  it. 

Chaparral. 


Student ;  buying  a  pair  of  socks — I 
rather  like  that  pair  of  socks. 

Clerk,  selling  (?)  same — They  are 
very  good  looking  but  they  are  not  im- 
ported. 

Student — Oh,  that's  all  right,  a  week 
on  these  feet  and  they  will  have  a  very 
foreign  air. 

Burr. 


"I  Stepped  outside  for  a  bit  of 
breath." 

"So  I  notice.  Better  take  a  Life 
Saver  and  get  rid  of  it." 


Tdleness  and  pride  tax  with  a  heavier  hand  than  kinss  and 
parliaments.  You  can  get  rid  of  the  former  at  PARKS  this 
summer  and  more  easily  bear  the  latter  afterward,'" 


PARKS  will  show  you  how 


full  detaila  on  page  29 


.  On  Friday  nite 


The  Limehouse  is  a  cozy,  deUght- 
ful  place  for  the  Northwestern 
man  to  take  his  date — close  to 
the  campus — and  the  music 
is — oh!  so  entrancing! 
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REPAIRING 


lUUere  N.U.Stuaents  like  to 
buij  tkeir  Columbia,  Oljek 
avi4BrHi1su)ic)i  Records   ^  t 


FlRlSt 


527  DAVIS  ST. 

HKe  evatrawce  to  tke 
"Nortk  Skore  <^otel 
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Stude  (to  Prof)  :     "What's  that  yuu 
wrote  on  my  paper?" 

Prof:    "I  told  you  to  write  plainer." 
Beanpot. 


DOITY  WOIK  AT  DE  CROSS 
ROADS 

Gee  (at  prize  fight)  :     "Oh!   AVhat  a 
dirty  sock!" 

Girl  Friend:     "Is  it  really  so  notice- 
able?" 


Two  colored  preachers  were  swapping 
sermons. 

"Brother  Brown,  what  will  be  yo'  text 
for  next  Sunday  ?" 

"Why,  Brother  Henry,  ah  have  chose 
fo'  my  text:    'The  Widow's  Mite'." 

"Ah  can't  use  that  text,  Brother 
Brown ;  there  is  three  widows  in  mah 
congregation  and  they  all  will." 

The  Princeton   Tiger. 


"Lady,    may    I    trouble   you    to    rise. 
You're  sitting  on  my  hand." 
"How  dare  you !" 

"But  I'm  sure  I  laid  mv  cards  there." 
The  Owl. 


First:     "How  did  you   get  that   flat 
tire?" 

Second:     "I  ran  over  a  milk  bottle." 

First:     "Couldn't  you  see  a  milk  bot- 
tle in  the  road?" 

Second:     "No,   the  boy  had   it  in  his 
coat." 

Log. 


IN  A  TAXI 
Lady — "Speed!     Speed!" 
Still  the  cab  moved  no  faster. 
Lady — "Speed!     Speed!" 
Wop     Driver — "What    for     I     gotta 
speed,  lady?    I  no  chew  da  tabacc'." 

Froth. 


WE'RE  GETTING  CHILDISH 

NOW 
Cleo :     "Does  oo  know  Odessa?" 
Anthony:     "Odessa  who?" 
Cleo:     " — Odessa  'ittle  bit!" 


"Where  were  you  born?" 
(Proudly)  "In  Texas." 
"Were  you  raised  there?" 
"They    tried    it   once,    but    the    rope 
broke." 

Log. 


The   best  way  to   tell  which   of   the 
sororities   have   the   prettiest   pins   is   to 
watch  between  classes  in  a  high  wind. 
Belle  Hop. 


Parting  Advice:     "Put  a  little  water 
on  the  comb." 

Colgate  Banter. 


if 

it's 

a 

student 

need 

it's 

here 

and  that's  no  kidding!  With  years'  ex- 
perience in  meeting  student  demands,  we 
are  here  with  just  what  you  need  for 
University  life.  Here  to  serve  you.  Just 
try  us. 

Vor  Qraduation 

You  can  order  your  engraved  cards,  in- 
vitations, announcements.  Even  select 
appropriate  gifts  for  your  graduating 
friends. 

For  Sports 

You  can  obtain  tennis  outfits  in  the  fa- 
mous Spalding  hne,  golf  equipment,  and 
swimming  outfits.  Just  everything  for 
the  student  sportsman. 

For  Books  and  Qifts 

Not  only  school  books,  but  books  of 
every  description  are  here  for  you.  The 
best  in  literature  in  beautifully  bound 
volumes. 

And  gifts  appropriate  for  every  occasion 
in  the  Gift  Shop. 

OtandleT's 


ii 


/ountairv  S<^uare  ♦ 

EiVA-fsT    STOiSI 
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Knox  and 

^^ 

Mallory  Hats 

= ^^^^, 

in  all  pastel  shades 
at 

Lillian  Hats 

l/          ^ 

Orrington  Hotel 

A            r-^ 

Building 

Students  Patronize   Kap's  Print  Shop 

BECAUSE 

Kap    knows  what   they   like   best 

KAPPELMAN 

located  opp.  the  Post  Office,  Tel.  Uni.  733 

IS  A  PRINTER 


To  Europe 

and  return  ^ 

for  as  little  as    ttj 


>C  a  mile ! 


RoundTrip  Steamer  Passage 

$184.50  (up) 

(TOURIST  THIRD  CABIN) 

That  is  actually  the  rate  you  pay  on  some  of  our 
ships  for  the  round-trip  passage — including  mea!s 
and  berth.  Can  you  think  of  any  comparable 
transportation  anj^where  that  offers  so  much  for 
so  little  ?  Think  of  booking  TOURIST  Third 
Cabin  on  a  liner  like  the  "Majestic,"  the  world's 
largest  steamer — or  on  the"OIympic,"  "Homeric," 
"Belgenland,"  etc!  If  you  wish  to  travel  more 
luxuriously,  you  can  of  course  apply  for  accom- 
modations in  First  Class,  Cabin  or  Second  Cabin. 

MAKE  YQUR  ARRANGEMENTS  NOW 

by  applying  to  your  ?icarcst  local  agent  or 

WHITE  STAR  LINE     •     RED  STAR  LINE 

ATLANTIC  TRANSPORT  LINE 
INTERNATIONAL  MERCANTILE   MARINE  CO. 

180  North  Michigan  Ave.,  CHICAGO,  ILL. 

Telephone  :     RANDOLPH  6840 


"Not  many  fellows  can  do  this,"  said 
the  magician  as  he  turned  his  Ford  into 
a  lamp-post. 

Owl. 


Dumb — "A  man  came  into  a  restau- 
rant and  ordered  tomato  soup,  a  ham 
sandwich  and  a  piece  of  apple  pie.  How 
did  the  waitress  know  that  he  was  a 
sailor?" 

Dumber — "I'll  bite." 

Dumb — "He  wore  a  sailor  suit." 

Tiger. 


Wife :  "When  you  came  home  last 
night  you  said  you  had  been  to  the  Grand 
with  Mr.  Jones.  Now  you  say  it  was 
the  Trocadero  !    Why  did  3'ou  lie  ?" 

Husband :  "When  I  came  home  I 
couldn't  say  Trocadero!" 

Passing  Shoiv. 


Waiter — "Would   you   like   to   drink 
Canada   Dry,   sir?" 

E.   Bracken-Brackenavitch — "I'd  love 
to,  but  I'm  only  here  for  a  week." 

Judge. 


A  deaf  woman  entered  a  church  with 

an    ear    trumpet.      Soon    after    she    had 

seated  herself,  an  usher  tiptoed  over  and 

whispered,  "One  toot,  and  out  you  go." 

Drexerd. 


Algernon  (reading  joke):  "Fancy 
this,  Percy:  A  chap  here  thinks  that  a 
football  coach  has  four  wheels." 

Percy:  "Haw,  haw,  and  how  many 
wheels  has  the  bally  thing?" 

Log. 


She    (returning    to    ball    room)  :      "I 
hope  you'll  pardon  my  negligence." 

He:     "Don't  mention  it,  I  thought  it 
was  your  petticoat." 

Buccaneer. 


"How's  this  for  using  your  head  ?"  said 
the  girl  friend  as  she  wiped  her  fountain 
pen  through  his  nice  blond  hair. 

Dirge. 


WOMEN'S  EXCHANGE 
CAFETERIA 

1627  CHICAGO  AVENUE 

OPEN  SUNDAYS 

WEEK  DAYS  SUNDAYS 

No  Breakfast  No  Breakfast 


11:00  to  2:00 
5:00  to  8:00 


11:00  to  2:30 
5:00  to  8:00 


TWENTY  THREE  YEARS 
Same  management  Same  good  food 

m 
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Delicious  and  Refreshing 


OF  COURSE.    IT'S    NO 
FAIR-    PLAYING   THE 
PROCTOR  AND  SPYING 
OUT  SUCH  A  DELICATE 
SITUATION   AS   THIS. 
BUT  THEN,  WE'RE 
NO    PROCTOR. 
AND   WE    CAN 
RESIST   ANYTHING 
BUT    TEMPTATION. 

All  of  which  goes  to  prove  (if 
we  may  be  excused  for  saying  so) 
that  the  pause  that  refreshes  is 
the  sanest  temptation  which  mil 
lions  ever  succumbed  to.  And  to 
these  same  millions  the  pause  that 
refreshes  has  come  to  mean  an 
ice-cold  Coca-Cola.    Its  tingling, 
delicious  taste  and  cool  after-sense 
of  refreshment  have  proved  that 
a  little  minute  is  long  enough  for 
a  big  rest  anytime. 

The  Coca-Cola  Company,  Atlanta,  Ga. 


MILLION 

X  DAY 


YOU   CAN'T   BEAT    THE 
PAUSE  THAT  REFRESHES 


G  O 


WHERE 


I    T 


I    S 
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Ihumbs  up'' 

the  spirit  of 
industry . . . 


FOR  every  race  or  game  or  debate 
that  one  team  wins,  another  must 
lose. . .  It's  forever  "thumbs  up" 
or  "thumbs  down",  according  to 
which  side  you  are  on.  But  in 
industry  there's  one  side  only. 


Enlightened  industry  backsevery  man  on 
herteams.  Foritisto  industry's  advan- 
tage to  see  that  eveiy  man  makes  good. 
Here  you  have  an  inspiring  picture. 
Co-operation.  The  "vet"  encouraging 
the  novice.  All  industry  rooting  for 
achievement. 

It  is  not  surprising  then  that  so  many 
men  have  found  the  interests  of 
after-college  years  fully  as  broad 
and  as  absorbing  as  those  of  un- 
dergraduate days. 


westen 


SINCE     1882     MANUFACTURERS     FOR     THE     BELL     SYSTEM 
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V  .  .and so  to  bed.  .  Jate.  .  .exam  tomorrow.  .  .wish 
I  could  get  to  sleep  .  .  .  dog  barks  .  .  .  room-mate  snores 
.  .  .  time  to  get  up  .  .  .  jangled  nerves  .  .  .  irritable  skin. 


— then  is  the  time  your  skin  needs 
the  comfort  of  a  fresh  Gillette  Blade 


Fiftyfresh  double-edged  Gillette  Blades 
(10  packets  of  fives)  in  a  colorful  chest 
that  will  setve  you  afterwatd  as  a  stutdy 
button  box,  cigatette  box  ot  jewel  case. 
Ideal  as  a  gift,  too  .  .  .  Five  doUats. 


1  HERE  are  morn- 
ings when  a  fresh 
Gillette  Blade  is 
better  than  any 
pick-me-up  you 
can  name. 
There  are  mornings  when  your  beard  is  as 
tough  and  blue  as  your  state  of  mind;  when  the 
hot  water  faucet  runs  cold  and  your  shaving 
cream  is  down  to  the  last  squeeze  and  you 
scarcely  have  time  to  lather  anyway;  mornings 
when  all  the  cards  seem  stacked  against  your 
Gillette.  But  slip  in  a  fresh  blade.  Enjoy  the 
same  smooth,  clean  shave  that  you  get  on  the 
finest  morning. 

You  have  to  go  through  the  Gillette  factory 
to  understand  how  it's  possible  to  pack  so  much 
dependable  shaving  comfort  into  a  razor  blade. 
There  you  see  in  operation  the  unique  system 
which  makes  four  out  of  nine  Gillette  blade 
department  workers  inspectors — paid  a  bonus 
for  every  defective  blade  they  discard. 

Countless  varying  conditions  affect  the  com- 
fort of  your  shave.  But  the  Gillette  Blade  doesn't 
change.  It  is  the  one  constant  factor  in  your 
daily  shave.  Gillette  Safety 
Razor  Co.,  Boston,  U.  S.  A. 


•    •    • 


Gillette 


)DUX) 
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THE  MISSING  LINK 

By  ROY  ROSENQUIST 

Author  of  "The  Monacoans  and  How  I  Live  with  Them," 
"Lovers  of  Alpha  Xi  Delta." 


rjTl  HE  scene  is  a  crossroad  in  a  deep,  dark  for- 

M  est.  Tivo  boys  in  tattered  clothing  are  argu- 
■^  ing.  They  feel  cheap  when  a  bearded  man, 
MacSwiggen,  within  kilts  and.  without  a  shirt, 
enters.    He  is  singing. 

Mac: 

After  seven  days  of  work, 
I  grow  wan  and  bleak, 
That's  because  it's  seven  days 
That  always  make  one  week. 

Sparrows  :    Cheep !    Cheep ! 

Mac  :    Hello,  boys,  how  are  you  ?    Say,  maybe  you 
can  tell  me  what's  good 
for    that    run-down 
feeling. 

Galahad:  A  wit- 
ness, a  license  number, 
and  an  ambulance. 

Mac:  And  besides 
that,  I  can't  sleep. 

Lancelot  :  You  are 
certainly  in  a  bad  con- 
dition. Are  you  suffer- 
ing with  insomnia? 

Mac  :  No,  the  people 
upstairs  are. 

Galahad  :  Is  there 
anything  else  wrong 
with  you? 

Mac  :  Yes,  I'm  near- 
ly going  blind. 

Galahad:  What 
caused  that? 

Mac:  Reading  too 
many  books  on  how  to 
take  care  of  the  eyes. 
And  I  have  a  stiff 
neck,  too. 

Lancelot  :  You  say 
you  have  a  stiff  neck?     What  caused  that? 

Mac  :  Reading  those  books  over  other  people's 
shoulders. 

Lancelot  :  What  other  troubles  have  you  ? 

Mac  :  A  kink  in  my  back. 

Galahad:  What  caused  that? 

Mac  :  I  bought  a  piano  and  carried  it  home. 

Galahad:  Was  it  a  good  piano? 

Mac  :  No,  merely  upright. 

Lancelot  :  I  hope  there's  nothing  else  wrong 
with  you. 

Mac :  Oh,  yes  there  is.    See  how  cut  my  fist  is? 


Lancelot:  Yes. 
Galahad  :  Tell  us  about  it. 

Mac  :  It's  a  long  story.  I  bought  a  coat  and 
tried  to  get  a  pair  of  pants  to  match,  but  was  un- 
successful. So  I  went  back  to  the  fellow  I  bought 
the  coat  from  and  told  him  he  was  no  good. 
Lancelot:  What  did  he  say? 
Mac  :  He  said  that  he  had  told  me  when  I  bought 
the  coat  that  it  was  an  unmatchable  bargain. 

Lancelot  :  And  then  you  hit  him  and  hurt  your 
fist? 

Mac  :  No,  I  hurt  that  when  I  fell  to  the  floor. 

Galahad  :  What  else 
—  is  wrong  with  you? 

Mac  :  I'll  think  of  it 
later  on,  but  just  now 
I'd  like  to  know  some- 
thing about  you  lads. 
You  were  arguing 
when  I  came  here. 
You  know  that  was  a 
terrible  waste  of 
words.  What  could 
you  have  been  argu- 
ing about? 

Galahad:  We  could 
have  been  arguing 
about  anything,  but 
j  ust  then  we  were  try- 
ing to  discover  w  hat 
country  is  nearest  us. 
Mac :  My  sons, 
Scotland  is  the  closest. 
Lancelot:  A  thou- 
sand thanks. 

Mac:  How  come 
you  are  in  this  part  of 
the  world  ? 

Lancelot  :    We're 
bumming  our  way  home  from  college. 
Mac:  Why  did  you  give  up  college? 
Galahad:   We  didn't  pass  our  entrance  exams. 
Mac:    Well,  well,  that's  too  bad.    But  I  think 
there  is  a  way  for  me  to  help  you.    I,  by  the  way, 
am    Bruno    MacSwiggen,    Professor    of    Hygiene, 
Edinburgh  University. 
Lancelot:  A  thousand  helloes. 
Galahad:  Thank  you,  sir,  but  how  can  you  help 
us  get  back  in  college  ?    Think !    Pity  us !    We  have 
never  had  the  pleasure  of  being  a  freshman. 
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Mac  :  Don't  talk  so.  Those  memories  bring  bacl< 
pain  to  a  tender  spot. 

Lancelot:  Can't  you  {sohs)  help  us,  sir? 

Mac  {about  to  give  himself  to  tears,  hut  re- 
members his  Scotch  honor)  :  Nay,  nay,  lads.  Do. 
not  cry.  Perhaps  I  can  help  you  and  perhaps  you 
can  help  me. 

Lancelot  (entreatingly  clasping  MacSiviggen's 
beard)  :  Tell  us  what  to  do.    Tell  us  what  to  do. 

Mac:  I  wish  to 
send  you  on  a  mis- 
sion. You  see  the 
goose  pimples  on  my 
shoulder?  That  is 
because  for  twenty 
years  I  have  gone 
without  a  shirt. 

Lancelot:  My 
poor  man,  how  can 
we  help  you? 

Mac  :  Find  my  cuff 
link. 

Galahad  :  Lance- 
lot, let  us  find  the 
poor  man's  cuff  link 
so  that  he  can  wear  a 
shirt.  Oh,  pity  him, 
how  chapped  his 
shoulders  are. 

Lancelot:  P  r  o- 
f essor,  where  did  you 
lose  it? 

Mac:  I  do  not 
know.  Twenty  years 
ago !    Find  it ! 

Galahad 

Lancelot 

Galahad : 

Lancelot 


We  shall ! !  We  shall ! !  We  shall ! ! 


As  Dante  said  to  Beatrice — 
I'd  go  through  Hell  for  you. 
Galahad:   Where  can  we  get  transportation? 
Mac  :  Well,  I'm  not  sure,  but  there's  a  sign  down 
the  line  that  says  "TRAIN 
FOR  CHRISTIAN  SERV- 
ICE." 

Lancelot  :  Down  which 
path  ? 

Mac:  The  straight  and 
narrow  one,  of  course. 

(A  mighty  roar  is  heard 
and  MacSiviggen,  turning, 
finds  himself  face  to  face 
ivith  a  huge  lion.  The  pro- 
fessor, ivhen  the  lion  sticks 
out  his  tongue  at  hi  m  , 
jumps  up  in  the  air,  hangs 
up  there  a  second,  and  falls 
with   his    left   foot   in    the 


mouth — of  the  lion.    The  lion,  finding  such  a  mor- 
sel in  his  jatvs,  takes  a  bite  and  runs  into  the  forest 
ivith  the  foot,  to  which  the  professor  is  still  at- 
tached, and  drags  him  on  the  ground.) 
Lancelot  :  Say,  didn't  he  go  over  big ! 
Galahad:    Oh,  save  him.    Go  away  lion.    Boo! 
Lancelot  :  Rats,  lion,  rats ! 
Mac:    Ha,  ha,  ha.     Leave — let  go  of  my  foot, 
lion.    It  tickles.    Ha  Ha.    I  tell  you  it  tickles. 

Lion:  Grrrrr. 
Uggh. 

(  A  s  MacSiviggen 
is  too  tough,  the  lion 
g  iv  e s  up  in  despair 
and  prances  back 
into  the  forest.  Gala- 
had and  Lancelot 
run  to  the  professor, 
carry  him  from  the 
spot  IV here  he  ivas 
left,  and  prop  him 
against  a  tree.  Mac- 
Siviggen is  weep- 
ing.) 
Galahad  \ 
Lancelot  \  ^^ 
have  rescued  you. 

Mac  {thinking  he 
is  in  the  class  room, 
unconsciously)  :  Keep 
on  saving.  {He 
weeps.) 

Lancelot:  We  un- 
derstand,   my   poor 
man.    You  are  weep- 
ing with  joy,  with  the  ecstasy  of  it  all ! 

Mac  :  No,  dammit,  look  at  the  tooth  marks  that 
beast  made  in  my  shoes.     {He  faints  away.) 

Galahad:  Quick!  Water,  water!  {But  unable 
to  find  water,  they  str-ike  him  against  the  t7'unk  of 
a  nearby  oak.) 

Lancelot:  Unloosen  his  shoes! 
{They  take  off  his 
shoes  and  from  the 
left  one ,  the  one 
which  had  b  een  in 
the    lion's    mouth , 
they  draiv  out  a  shin- 
ing object!) 
Galahad 
Lancelot 
cuff  link ! 

Lancelot  : 
Goodie !  Goodie !  Now 
we  can  get  back  in 
college. 
(Continued  on  page  32) 
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By  WUDENCHU  LIKTUNO 

Author  of  "The  Downfall  of  the  Delta  Gammas"  and  "Intimate  Secrets 
of  a  Professional  Kafj/DO." 


AUNT  POLLY,  please  tell  us  a  story,"  said 
the   little   imbeciles.     So   Aunt   Polly   sat 
down  in  her  big  soft  armchair,  and  this  is 
the  story  she  told. 

Once  upon  a  time,  in  a  faraway  land  there  lived  a 
Sig  McNoo  whose  name  was  Rut  Walters.  Rut 
Walters  was  a  large,  strong  and  handsome  man. 
(No  one  could  understand  why  he  was  a  Sig  M'noo) 
who  was  never,  never  seen  with  any  of  the  maidens 
of  the  country. 

Now  one  of  these  maidens  was  called  Elmira 
Bleil,  and  she  lived  at  the  Capalfalaftheta  House, 
which  in  those  days  was  known  as  the  "Home  of 
Expensive  Tastes."  Elmira  was  passing  fair,  so 
that  by  clever  maneuvering  she  caught  the  eye  of 
the  party  of  the  first  part,  the  aforesaid  Mr.  Walters. 
Soon,  children  dear,  she  talked  him  out  of  a  date,  and 
went  home  all  of  a  to-do,  or,  as  they  said  in  those 
days,  all  hot  and  buttered. 

Just  before  Elmira  started  out  on  her  big  date,  she 
said  to  her  room-mate:  "  I'm  going  to  get  that  man's 
lodge  pin."  Needless  to  say,  she  came  back  without 
it. 

Just  before  Elmira  started  out  on  her  second  big 
date  she  said  to  her  room-mate:  "I'm  going  to  get 
that  big  stiff's  fraternal  emblem,  or  know  the  reason 
why."    Needless  to  say,  she  came  back  without  it. 

Just  before  Elmira  started  out  on  her  third  big 
date  she  said  to  her  room-mate:  "I'm  starting  out  to 
get  that  pin,  and  furthermore  I'm  not  coming  back 
until  I  get  it.  And  not  only  that,  I'll  be  in  early." 
Needless  to  say,  she  came  back  with  the  pin,  and 
needless  to  say,  her  hair  was  all  awry,  her  eyes  wild, 
and  her  general  outlook  very  dark — almost  mauve, 
in  fact.  In  the  words  of  her  room-mate,  she  re- 
sembled the  advance  agent  of  a  plague.  This  hor- 
rible example,  dear  children,  will  undoubtedly  make 
you  realize  that  "people  who  live  in  glass  houses 
shouldn't." 

The  sad  case  about  which  I  have  just  told  you 
reminds  me  of  a  parallel  tragedy.  There  once  lived 
a  lad  whose  name  was  Emerson  Mathias.  Emerson, 
who  was  known  as  Ralph  Waldo  Emerson  Longitudi- 
nal Mathias,  came  from  a  village  in  loway  known  as 
Doobacue.  In  spite  of  this  handicap,  he  struggled 
manfully  until  he  came  to  Northwestern,  where  he 
suffered  a  slight  relapse,  and  became  a  D.  U.  In  the 
course  of  time,  the  inevitable  happened.  Emerson 
met  a  Pi  Phi.     Now  this  Pi  Phi  was  very  good- 
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looking  (she  went  to  Wisconsin),  and  it  was  not  long 
until  Emerson  was  well  hooked.  In  spite  of  his 
vehement  protestations,  as  well  as  numberless  empty 
threats,  I  have  told  you  this,  children,  for  your  own 
good,  although  it  was  divulged  to  me  in  innocent 
confidence,  and  by  none  other  than  the  effervescent 
Emerson,  himself.  Remember,  children: 
"Roses  are  red, 

Violets  are  blue, 

Don't  fall  for  a  Pi  Phi 

Or  you'll  undoubtedly  have  to  mortgage  the  old 

homestead." 
(Editor's  note :  A  copy  has  been  sent  to  the  Pi  Phi 
House  at  Madison.) 

"Well  children,  how  did  you  like  the  story?"  said 
Aunt  Polly.  "Wonderful;  please  tell  us  another", 
cried  the  children,  and  so  she  continued  in  this  wise : 

"In  days  of  old,  when  knights  were  bold  there  lived 
a  lad  who  sported  the  Monocoan  shirt  stud ;  his  name 
was  Julian  Savage.  Julian  was  a  public  spirited 
youth  who  was  given  to  writing  letters  to  the  editor 
of  the  local  rag.  In  one  of  these  well  written  epistles 
he  maligned  the  character  and  fame  of  an  angular 
wrangular  whose  cognomen  was  Lew  Taggett. 
Taggett,  it  seems,  had  made  the  grave  mistake  of 
telling  the  truth,  and  nothing  but  the  truth,  but  not 
the  whole  truth.  These  two  young  athletes  imme- 
diately began  a  feud.  And  then  one  bright  day  the 
fraternities  gathered  their  athletes  in  the  gym  for  an 
intramural  swimming  meet.  There  were  two  men  left 

(Conthiued  on  page  28) 
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IT  SEEMS  that  once  upon  a  time  Betty  and  Dick 
woke  up  to  find  out  that  they  had  grown  up 
overnight,  and  were  too  big  to  stay  at  home 
anymore.  So  their  Loving  Parents  gave  them  each 
a  ci'ayon,  to  make  their  marks  in  the  world,  and 
two  extra  pieces  of  cinnamon  toast  for  lunch ;  and 
they  wept  a  weep  or  so,  and  let  them  go  out  into 
the  world  to  live  their  own  lives. 

Now  Betty  was  much  wiser  than  many  little  girls 
of  her  age;  and  Dick  was  0,  so  much  wiser  than 
most  boys  of  his  age.  So  the  two  of  them  decided 
that,  since  their  Loving  Parents  hadn't  taught 
them  about  Life,  they  would  go  and  find  them  a 
school  in  which  to  become  super-educated.  And 
so  they  ranged  the  country. 

First  they  ranged  far  and  wide,  and  then  they 
ranged  hither  and  yon,  until  they  found  a  school 
where  they  were  sure  they  could  learn  many,  many 
very  valuable  things.  And  here  they  put  down 
their  magic  ranging  sticks,  which  a  kind  fairy 
whom  we  haven't  time  to  mention  further  here  had 
given  them,  and  they  started  in  learning. 

And  before  many  days  had  passed,  Betty,  being 
such  a  bright  little  piece,  noticed  that  other  little 
girls  of  her  age  attended  this  school,  and  that  they 
too  had  left  their  Loving  Parents,  and  were  some- 
times a  weeney  bit  lonesome.  And  so  she  played 
with  them,  and  learned  an  astounding  number  of 
splendid  brand-new  games,  and  she  learned  how  to 
use  the  crayon  her  Loving  Parents  had  given  her. 
and  she  thought  that  no  girl 
had  ever  been  so  happy 
before. 

And  Dick  found  other 
boys    just    like    himself, 
who  had  come  to  school 
to   become    super-edu- 
cated.    But  the  queer 
thing  about  it  was  that 
none  of  them  studied 
much  ;  they  spent  all 
their   time   playing 
lots  of  most  inter- 
esting games.  Dick 


Betty 

and  Dick 

and  Their  Good 

Luck  Pins 

By 
ROBERT  HICKS 


learned  to  play  them,  and  he  thought  that  he  was 
as  happy  as  could  be. 

But  soon  he  found  that  he  wasn't  interested  in 
games  any  more;  and  he  met  Betty,  and  she  felt 
the  same  way;  and  both  of  them  wanted  to  stop 
becoming  super-educated,  and  go  home  to  their 
Loving  Parents.  But  they  couldn't  find  their  magic 
ranging  sticks.  So  they  were  sitting  there  on  the 
grass  between  the  Keep-off-the-grass  sign  and  the 
No-trespassing  sign,  feeling  very  sorry  for  them- 
selves, when  a  lean,  lanky  Elf  dropped  down  beside 
them. 

"Hey !"  said  he. 

And  Dick  and  Betty  looked  up  in  surprise.  "Who 
are  you?"  asked  Betty,  who  always  found  her 
tongue  first. 

"Can  you  help  us  ?"  asked  Dick,  who  always  found 
his  wits  first. 

And  the  Elf  just  laughed  to  himself,  and  rocked 
back  and  forth  on 
his  doubl  e-toes. 
You  mustn't  ask 
what  double-toes 
are,  because  that's 
very  difficult  to  ex- 
plain ;  but  all  Elves 
in  such  stories 
have  them.  When 
he  got  through 
laughing,  this  Elf 
stopped  rocking 
and  spoke  again. 
This  time  he  said, 
"Hey!" 

Then  he  went  to 
say,  "Ho!  Ho! 
Here  you  two  chil- 
dren are  crying, 
and  all  you  really 
need  is  one  of  the 
Good  Luck  Pins  to 
make  you  happy." 
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"Oh  please,  dear  good  kind  sweet  Elf,  tell  us  how 
to  get  them!"  begged  the  children  together.  And 
again  Betty  spoke  first,  and  she  said,  "I  always 
just  knew  I  wanted  one  of  them." 

And  again  Dick  thought  first,  and  he  said,  "But 
what  is  a  Good  Luck  Pin?" 

So  the  Elf,  rocking  back  and  forth  on  his 
double-toes  because  he  enjoyed  himself  most  that 
way,  told  them  that  the  Good  Luck  Pins  kept  every- 
one happy  who  had  one;  and  that  that  was  why 
so  many  of  the  other  little  boys  and  girls  were  al- 
ways happy. 

Then  Betty  and  Dick  stood  up  in  a  great  hurry, 
to  look  for  the  Good  Luck  Pins.  Betty,  as  usual, 
spoke  first,  and  said,  "Let's  start  out  right  now, 
and  each  of  us  find  a  Good  Luck  Pin."  But  Dick, 
as  was  usual  with  him,  had  to  think  a  while. 

Then  he  said,  "We'll  look  for  a  long,  long  time. 
Then  we'll  come  back  here  and  meet,  and  see  if 
we're  happy."  So  they  set  out  to  look  for  the  Magic 
Good  Luck  Pins,  promising  to  meet  at  the  same 
place  after  a  long,  long  time. 

Now  Dick  asked  all  the  boys  he  met  where  he 
could  find  the  Good  Luck  Pins.  And  one  of  them 
told  him  to  find  a  certain  special  kind  of  bud,  and 
pick  it  and  hold  it  until  it  became  a  Good  Luck  Pin. 
And  sure  enough,  out  in  a  meadow  near  the  school 
Dick  found  a  little  bud,  and  he  picked  it  very  easily, 
for  the  bush,  you  see,  had  to  get  rid  of  all  its  buds 
each  year,  so  it  could  keep  on  growing.    And  then 

Dick  was   very  happy,  

and  he  went  on  playing 
games,  waiting  for  the 
bud  to  blossom  out. 

And  Betty  asked  a 
little  girl  who  had  a 
Pin  how  she  got  it.  "It's 
awfully  easy,"  said  this 
girl,  whose  name  was 
always  forgotten  by 
everybody  who  counted, 
so  we  won't  bother  to 
give  it  here.  "All  you 
do  is  learn  to  play  these 
games  of  ours,  and  find 
out  just  how  to  use  that 
beautiful  crayon  your 
Loving  Parents  gave 
you.  Then  you  just 
wait  until  a  Good  Luck 
Pin  floats  along  into 
your  lap." 

So  Betty  worked  hard 
to  do  those  two  things ; 
and  she  got  tired  and 
nervous,  so  that  when 
she    had    learned,    her 


crayon  was  smeared  all  over  her  face.  And  Dick 
got  nervous,  too.  And  he  and  Betty  forgot  to  mail 
home  their  laundry  cases,  and  caused  their  Loving 
Parents  much  worry. 

Finally  one  day,  Dick's  little  bud  began  to  stretch 
itself,  and  yawn ;  and  suddenly  it  grew  a  pair  of  tiny 
little  legs  and  began  running  away  as  fast  as  it 
could  go. 

"Hi!"  yelled  Dick,  "come  back  here!"  But  the 
bud  just  kept  on  running  like  the  wind,  or  like  the 
sap  in  the  spring.  So  Dick,  wishing  that  he  still 
had  his  magic  ranging  stick,  ran  after  it.  And 
the  bud  led  him  through  a  forest  full  of  mean  elves 
and  witches  and  evil  spirits  and  a  few  bogey-men 
and  a  giant  and  an  Almost-ogre,  which  is  much 
worse  than  anything  except  an  Ogre. 

All  these  bad  people  tried  to  help  the  bud  get 
away;  and  so  they  tripped  Dick,  and  pulled  his 
hair,  and  hit  him  with  clubs,  only  it  was  magic  and 
didn't  hurt.  And  he  chased  his  little  bud,  which 
was  looking  less-and-less  like  a  bud  and  more-and- 
more  like  a  Good  Luck  Pin,  until  they  both  were 
tired  out.  And  finally  he  leaped  a  huge  leap,  and 
grabbed  it  just  as  the  last  piece  of  bud  dropped  off 
and  left  in  his  hands  a  new  shiny  Good  Luck  Pin. 

When  Dick  finally  got  home  from  the  chase,  it 
was  a  long,  long,  long  time  after  he  had  left  Betty, 
and  he  was  late,  you  see,  by  a  long  time ;  but  when 
he  got  to  the  patch  of  grass  between  the  signs,  she 
was  just  coming  there 
too. 

And  so  she  told  him 
that  she'd  followed  the 
other  girl's  advice,  and 
sure  enough,  the  Pin 
had  sort  of  popped  into 
her  lap  without  her  even 
trying  to  put  it  on !  And 
then  he  told  her  how 
he'd  found  his  bud,  and 
chased  it,  and  caught 
the  brand-new  Pin. 

So  they  both  laughed 
with  joy,  and  ran  out 
into  the  world  thinking 
themselves  very  super- 
educated,  but  really  just 
very  happy.  And  the 
Elf,  whose  full  name 
was  Peter,  but  who  was 
called  Spirit  -  of  -  the  - 
Place  for  short,  laughed 
to  himself  as  he  sat  back 
and  rocked  on  his  toes, 
which  were  double  for 
that  very  purpose. 
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XHIID .  LIFE  Kl'SCHEN 


FADEOUTj  PUNCH 

By  UNCLE  PAUL 

Author  of  Simple  Cocktails  for  Simple  Children 
"Billy,  Ihe  Barboy."  "Drinking  Just 
Like  Daddy,"  etc. 


NO  NEED  to 
ask  if  our 
Child  Life 
Freshmen  had  a 
good  time  during 
the  hoHdays !  Of 
course  they  did, 
But  you  would  get 


every  single  cook  of  them! 
tired  of  cooking  if  we  talked  about  it  all  the  time, 
so  we  will  tell  you  about  something  else  they  did 
which  was  even  m07-e  fun.  Yes-siree ! !  They 
learned  how  to  make  Fadeout  Punch — and  the 
funny  part  of  it  was,  it  didn't  even  have  a  name, 
until  after  they  had  made  it,  because — but  wait  until 
you  have  read  your  lesson  clear  to  the  end,  and 
maybe  you  can  guess  why. 

Well,  Bobby  stood  up  on  a 
chair  and  got  the  key  from 
under  the  plates  on  the  third 
shelf,  where  Daddy  always 
put  it,  and  then  he  went 
way  down  into  the  cellar, 
with  Dick  and  Mary  and 
Baby  David  right  at  his 
heels.  When  they  came  up- 
stairs again,  what  do  you 
think?  Dick  and  Bobby  had 
a  bushel  basket  just  full  of 
Daddy's  bottle  s — tall  ones 
and  short  ones,  and  fat  ones 
and  thin  ones  —  and  Mary 
had  two  big  jugs,  and  Baby 
David  brought  up  the  rear 
with  a  shiny  little  pint  bottle 
of  Champagne. 

"Now,  Mary,"  said  Bobby, 
placing  all  the  bottles  in  a 
row  on  the  table,  just  like 
little  soldiers,  "you  get  Moth- 
er's best  glasses,  and  the 
shaker,  and  Dick,  you  get  a 


corkscrew,  and  open  up  all 
of  these  fellows.  Davey  can 
sit  here  on  the  table  and 
watch  us."  And  so  every- 
body got  busy. 

First  Dick  showed  them 
how  to  make  a  Hell  Week. 
To  make  this  you  take  a  wineglass  full  of  Rum, 
and  another  of  Gin,  and  a  half -pint  of  Sherry,  and 
the  same  of  Vermouth,  and  half  a  cup  of  crushed 
pineapple,  and  a  sprig  of  mint,  and  just  a  dash  of 
bitters,  and  some  shaved  ice.  You  put  it  all  in  the 
shaker,  and  shake  it  till  it  gets  real  cold ;  then  it  is 
ready.  Bobby  and  Mary  both  agreed  that  it  was 
very  good,  and  even  Baby  David  gurgled  with  de- 
light when  they  gave  him  a  taste. 

"Now  see  what  you  can  do,"  said  Dick  to  Bobby ; 
and  so  he  made  what  he  called  a  Pledge's  Delight. 
To  make  this  you  take  half  a  wineglass  each  of 
Scotch,  Absinthe  and  Brandy,  two  teaspoons  of 
sugar,  one  teaspoon  of  ginger,  one  cup  of  Cherry 

(Continued  on  page  36) 
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Fireman, 
save 
my 

child 

Guard  against  the  menace  of  unpopularity 

THOSE  tiny  white  pledge-pins — how  vital  they  are 
to  your  child's  future ! 

Neglected  rushees,  say  university  authorities,  en- 
danger the  soundness  and  beauty  of  popularity  .  .  . 
often  lead  to  serious  ailments  .  .  .  retard  growth  .  .  . 
cause  facial  distortion. 

Hence,  proper  care  is  of  utmost  importance  to  in-, 
coming  scrounges.  And  this  is  the  care  authorities 
urge :  Take  your  child  to  a  dentist  at  least  twice  a  year. 
And  foster  the  habit  of  daily  becoming  more  and  more 
like  Joe  College. 

Be  sure  to  choose  the  right  bottle.  Avoid  medicated 
preparations  which  may  upset  their  future;  avoid 
strong  antiseptics  or  hooch  abrasives  which  may  in- 
jure the  enamel. 

USE  HOLGATE'S.  It  is  recommended  by  the  vast 
majority  of  college  authorities  because  it  is  bad,  worse, 
and  more  of  it.  It  is  made  to  make  them  popular. 
It  contains  no  drugs.  It  is  made  on  a  formula  sug- 
gested by  Elinor  Glyn  herself  and  for  over  a  genera- 
tion has  been  preferred  by  the  mothers  of  America 
for  their  daughters. 

FREE:  To  Mothers— 
"What  is  this?     A  Game!" 

To  make  not  only  the  sororitie**  but  the  Kappas  eager  to 
get  your  daughter.  Holgate  has  made  a  same  of  it.  The 
Holgate  Here's  How  Chart  records  eaeh  daily  hash-party. 
And  a  reward  is  promised  to  the  ehild  who  cleans  its 
teeth  regularly.  Parents  and  educators  say  this  method 
works  wonders — for  it  appeals  to  the  child's  play  in- 
stincts. Try  it.  We  will  send  you  a  free  chart  for  each 
child,  and  a'  tube  of  Holgate's  to  start  on. 


HOLGATE,  Depl.  B,  348  University  Hall.  Evanston.  Illinois 

Gentlemen:     Please   send    me  "Here's   How"  Chart,  and  free  tr 
supply  of  Ribbon  Dental  Cream  for children. 

Name Address 

City State 
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Workshop 


"¥  X  Tell,  fellow- 
%/\/   morons,  Un- 

'  "  clelrving 
shall  now  endeavor  to 
knock  into  your  silly 
heads  howinell  to  make 
a  class  cutter,  and  this 
doesn't  m  e  a  n  a  gla- 
zier's tool  either.  The  instrument  hurriedly 
sketched  below  is  for  the  use  of  cutting  classes. 
Its  beauty  lies  in  the  theory  that  it  is  wholly  auto- 
matic, works  while  you  sleep,  and  can  be  made  in 
a  jiify;  however,  should  you  lack  a  jiffy,  a  work- 
shop will  do  as  well. 

Listen  carefully  while  a  thoroughly  casual  peru- 
sal of  the  schematic  diagram  with  its  listed  mate- 
rials, sizes,  and  arrangement  is  made,  so  that  you 
may  anon  lavish  the  congratulations  befitting. 

Let  us  say  a  beautiful,  balmy  and  sensuous 
spring  day  springs  forth — a  day  not  for  the  con- 
sumption of  intellectuality  but  for  lake-strolling, 
day  dreaming,  etc.  The  question  is  given  birth: 
how  to  cut  class  and  yet  be  immune  from  conse- 
quences, a  momentous  problem  when  nineteen  or 
so  cuts  have  been  absorbed.    However,  kiddies,  the 


By  IRVING  BREGER 


A  CLASS  CUTTER  FOR  SPRING 
USE 


class  cutter  solves  the 
problem  in  the  meth- 
odology as  follows : 

Comes  the  dawn 
with  its  slightly  balmy 
sun  (1)  erratically 
dribbling  through  the 
heavens,  and  sends  a 
golden  ray  through  the  window  (2).  This  mes- 
senger of  spring  noiselessly  strikes  the  reading 
glass  (3)  and  become  focused  on  the  tail  of  the 
usual  rat  (4)  found  loitering  about  the  room.  The 
scent  of  burning  meat  and  hair  arouses  him  or  her 
as  the  case  may  be  into  a  burning  passion,  and 
the  said  pet  madly  dashes  up  the  ladder  (5)  to 
the  diving  platform  (6),  immediately  thereupon 
plunging  into  the  wash  basin  (7)  filled  with  water. 
Obviously  the  water  must  needs  overflow  and 
descend  rapidly  down  in  cataclysmic  fashion  (cf. 
Darwin's  Law  of  Expansion  of  Gases).  The  shirt 
(8)  below  is  deluged  with  the  overflow — and  here- 
in lies  the  keynote  or  turning  point  of  the  entire 
mechanism :  it  is  absolutely  essential  that  this  par- 
ticular shirt  retail  for  no  more  than  $1.98,  or  the 

(Continued  on  page  Si) 
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Nursery  Rhymes  for  Child  Life  Readers 


MARY  HAD  A  LITTLE  REP 

MARY  had  a  little  rep, 
Its  fame  was  white  as  snow. 
But  everywhere  that  Mary  went 
Her  rep  was  sure  to  go. 

It  followed  her  to  school  one  day, 
Which  was  against  the  rule ; 

It  made  the  Seniors  laugh  and  play 
To  see  that  rep  in  school. 

And  so  the  frat-boys  kicked  her  out 
But  still  she  hngered  near 

And  waited  patiently  about 
For  some  clean  guy  to  see  her. 

But  then  she  joined  an  eating  club 
And  learned  each  little  trick 

And  now  around  her  everywhere 
The  Senior  boys  are  thick. 


D.  W. 


HICKORY,  DICKORY, 

DOCK 

Hickory,  dickory,  dock. 
The  Theta  watched  the  clock. 
She  scratched  a  face. 
Some  hands  replaced. 
Hickory,  dickory  .  .  .  Sock! 


TWINKLE,  TWINKLE, 

LITTLE  STAR 

Twinkle,  twinkle,  little  star. 
How  I  wonder  who  you  are! 
Up  there  in  the  world  so  high  . 
Which  Producer  did  YOU  buy? 


LITTLE  MISS  MUFFET 

Little  Miss  Muffet 
Sat  on  a  tuffet 

Drinking  her  Gordon  Dry, 
Along  came  a  spider 
Who  was  crocked  on  hard  cider 

And  said,  "Are  you  drunk?    So  am  I." 

Then  Little  Miss  Muffet 
Who  sat  on  the  tuffet 

Gave  a  guffaw  and  a  grin, 
And  said  to  the  spider 
Who  sat  down  beside  her, 

"Gee,  what  a  pickle  we're  in." 

So  little  Miss  Muffet 
Passed  out  on  the  tuffet 

A  blubbering  mess  you  might  know. 
And  the  pot-bellied  spider 
Died  down  beside  her 

And  this  ended,  dear  children,  their  woe. 
Marie  Dapples. 


THERE  WAS  A  CROOKED 
GUY 

There  was  a  crooked  guy 

And  he  had  a  crooked  smile; 
He  found  a  crooked  office 

And  he  built  a  crooked  pile; 
He  saw  a  crooked  future 

And  he  had  a  crooked  past ; 
So  the  public  finally  made  him 

Chief  executive  at  last. 

D.  W. 


SING  A  SONG  OF  EXPENSE 

Sing  a  song  of  expense  ...  a  hip-load  of  rye. 
Four  and  twenty  dollars  every  time  you  buy. 
When  the  flask  is  opened  the  guys  begin  to  sing. 
Isn't  this  a  dainty  dish  to  cloud  up  everything? 
The  Dean  was  in  the  parlor,  counting  out  his  money. 
His  wife  was  in  the  kitchen,  talking  with  her  honey ; 
The   maid   was   in   the   garden,   hanging   up   her 

clothes. 
Came  all  these  college  boys,  with  their  reddened 

nose. 


FRAT  LUNCHES  HOT 

Frat-lunches  hot, 

Frat-lunches  cold, 
Frat-lunches  given  out 

Nine  days  old. 

Some  like  them  hot. 

Some  like  it  cold. 
Who  wants  them  in  the  pot. 

Nine  daj^s  old? 
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YOUR  DRESS  AND  DOLLY'S 


Designed  by  JOOBRIEN.     With  patterns 


ir~^OLLY  has  reached  an  important  age.  Henceforth  she 
will  not  have  to  wear  brassieres  and  et  ceteras,  save,  of 
course,  as  a  background  for  fraternity  pins  of  sundry  hue.  No. 
6722  is  a  new  creation  especially  becoming  upon  Pi  Phi  fresh- 
men.   It  proves  a  successful  camouflage  so  that  they  look  as 


innocent  as  the  rest  of  the  sorority  girls.  No.  5190,  however,  is 
quite  an  encumbrance  to  Alpha  Xis  and  Tri  Delts,  who  at  last 
reports  were  beginning  a  campaign  for  universal  acceptance  of 
the  costume  Dolly  is  wearing  in  the  middle.  Passers-by  have 
exclaimed  their  delight  at  the  nighdy  reviews  of  the  latter  houses. 


All  patterns  are  worthless.     Call  Theta  House  for  more  of  them. 
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THE  TREASURE  HUNT  THROUGH 
SHAKESPEARE    GARDENS 


By  LILLIAN  MAXINE  BOORD  FITCH 


A  PERFECT  companion  is  not  easy  to  find,  if  we  may  judge 
•^  from  the  number  of  people — even  campus  celebrities — 
who  are  always  searching  for  one.  For  nothing  but  the 
perfect  companion  will  satisfy  them. 

But  it  is  said  that  if  one  has  faith,  and  certain  other 
things,  there  is  a  way  to  find  such  company.  During  other 
Springs,  there  are  said  to  have  been  young  princes  and 
princesses  who  have  been  fortunate  in  their  search. 

Rules  of  the  game :     Pick  a  soft  night,  with  a  moon  and 


a  breeze.  Wear  your  fraternity  or  sorority  pin  in  a  con- 
spicuous place.  Enter  Shakespeare  gardens  with  the 
proper  reverent  attitude,  and  hum  softly.  Look  not  at 
the  ground,  nor  yet  at  the  stars,  but  scrutinize  the  winding 
paths  cautiously  until  you  find  what  you  are  seeking. 
After  which  you  are  to  use  your  own  discretion,  remember- 
ing always  to  have  faith. 

By  following  these  rules,  it  is  said  that  one  may  find 
the  perfect  companion  somewhere  in  Shakespeare  garden. 


26 


CHILD    UFE 


Purple  Parrot 


By  AUNTY  JO 


Children  s  Editor  of   La  Vie  Parisienne;  Author  of  A  J. 
Through  Suhhressed  Book  Land  and  a  Little  Boston  Boy, 
What  He  Knew 


TODAY  we  have  many,  many  things  to  talk 
about,  because  it  has  been  a  very  busy  month 
in  the  great  big  world  of  books,  and  so  the 
best  thing  to  do  is  to  listen  closely,  and  then  when 
we  speak  to  all  our  little  friends  about  This  and 
That,  perhaps  they  will  think  we  are  intelligent. 
First  I  want  to  tell  you  all  about  Love  in  Chicago, 
a  book  which  I  hope  you  will  all  read,  because  it  is 
really  quite  educational.  It  was  written  by  Charles 
Walt,  a  young  writer.  It  is  all  about  our  neighbors, 
the  Gunmen,  and  what  they  do,  and  how  they  do  it. 
We  also  meet  their  little  playmates,  the  Gangsters, 
and  the  curious  tribe  of  Racketeers.  But  that  is 
not  all — 0  no  indeed!  I  am  sure  you  will  be  sur- 
prised when  you  read  about  the  things  that  happen 
right  near  the  Drake,  where  you  have  had  so  many 
delightful  parties.  And  you  will  learn  all  about 
the  government  of  Chicago,  and  about  its  mayor, 
a  very  kind  and  wise  man. 

And  now  there  is  something  serious  I  want  to  say 
to  all  our  little  members.  If  I  were  you,  I  shouldn't 
allow  my  mother  or  father  to  read  Love  in  Chicago. 
Not  that  there  is  anything  really  wrong  with  it,  but 
then  you  know  how  parents  are.  They  are  often 
happier  not  knowing  the  Way  Things  Are. 

But  we  must  not  use  all  our  space  for  one  book, 
when  there  are  so  many  lovely  stories  to  write 
about,  and  to  read.  Many  of  our  members  seem 
to  think  so  too,  for  I  have  received  such  a  lot  of 
interesting  letters  that  I  hardly  know  which  ones 
to  print.  You  have  always  enjoyed  Katharine 
Shea's  letters,  and  so  let  us  start  with  hers. 

"Dear  Aunty  Jo, 

"I  read  the  nicest  book  the  other  day  and  I  knew 
you  would  be  glad  to  hear  about  it  as  you  always 


are.  Mamma  says  that  the  writer  of  it  is  from  Chi- 
cago so  that  makes  it  more  interesting,  doesn't  it? 
His  name  is  Gene  Markey  and  the  name  of  the  book 
is  Stepping  High.  It  is  about  a  dancing  team  who 
were  never  very  successful  until  they  met  a  man 
who  owned  a  night  club  and  who  liked  Flo — that's 
the  girl.  Flo  and  Benny  were  married  though,  so 
Mr.  LeGrand — that's  the  man  who  owned  the  night 
club — didn't  say  anything  about  his  plans  but  just 
gave  Benny  and  Flo  a  job  as  feature  act.  They 
really  were  good  so  they  made  a  lot  of  money  and 
tried  to  break  into  society  because  Flo  wanted  to 
although  Benny  didn't.  They  bought  a  lovely  house 
and  had  ritzy  people  for  dinner  and  Benny  made 
a  hit  because  he  was  natural  but  Flo  didn't  be- 
cause she  wasn't.  She  didn't  know  they  liked 
Benny  though  and  she  began  to  scorn  him  because 
he  was  crude.  There  was  another  man,  a  society 
man,  that  Flo  liked  too  but  I  won't  tell  you  any  more 
about  the  story  because  you  might  read  it  and  I 
don't  want  to  spoil  it  for  you. 

"The  book  is  a  lot  like  a  play  Mamma  took  me 
to  see  last  summer  called  Excess  Baggage,  I  mean 
the  story  is  like  that.  Sometimes  the  people,  mostly 
Benny,  talked  like  they  did  in  a  birthday  book  I 
got  last  fall  called  Show  Girl,  but  they  don't  say 
things  that  are  quite  so  funny.  But  it  is  a  very 
good  book  and  I  like  it  a  lot. 

"Lovingly,  your  little  friend, 

"Katherine  Shea." 

Phyllida  Dilg  wants  me  to  tell  you  that  she  hasn't 
had  one  minute  to  write,  because  she  is  so  busy  in 
school.  Her  class  has  just  finished  reading  Joseph 
Andrews.  She  says  that  it  is  her  favorite  old-fash- 
ioned story,  next  to  Little  Women. 

But,  that  is  all,  children,  until  next  month. 


Parody  Number 


CHILD    LIFE 


27 


-^3  et  \oi^  ^y^^^o 


CLUB  MOTTO: 
Shoot  to  kill 

If  you  know  ways  to  kill  joy  in  others,  write  about  them  in  story  form.     Absolutely  no  manuscripts 
can  be  accepted. 

Contributions  are  demanded — strictly  cash. 

For  Joy  Killer  membership  cards  write  to  the  Anti-Saloon   League.     A  six-shooter  is  given  to  each 
new  member. 

For  Joy  Killers  Club  membership  cards  write  to 
AL  CAPONE,  cemetery  specialist. 

Care  of  the  Federal  Building  Chicago,  Illinois 


Dear  Child  Life  Readers: 

I  know  how  all  you  little  girls  and 
boys  like  animals.  That  is  why  I  am 
writing  this  letter.  Last  night  we 
found  a  part  brown  bulldog  and  thought 
that  maybe  it  belongs  to  one  of  you. 
So,  you  little  girl  or  boy  who  lost  it, 
you  can  have  it  if  you  bring  the  other 
part  for  identification. 

EvANSTON  Humane  Society, 

Collie's  Cupboard,  111. 


SKIPPER  LONG 

Dear  Readers: 

I  have  been  taking  the  "Child  Life" 
Magazine  since  1878  and  have  enjoyed 
every  number,  and  like  best  the  stories 
about  the  bunnies  and  pirates.  The 
puzzles  give  me  many  happy  hours, 
even  though  some  of  them  are  hard 
to  solve.  Remember,  the  beautiful 
people  like  the  beautiful  things;  the 
brave  people  like  the  brave  things — 
oh.  Mister  Editor,  can't  you  print  some 
simple  things  for  me? 

Skipper  Long, 
London  Old  People's  Home. 


AUTUMN 

I  am  a  stick  of  dynamite 

In  a  Russian's  room. 
When  he  takes  me  out  at  night 
I  fah  down  and  go  boom. 
Sophie  Xyxighleiwozsky, 

Hollywood,  Cal. 

Dear  Child  Life  Readers: 

I  know  you  will  be  glad  to  know  that 
our  school  had  an  oil-painting  contest 
and  I  won  first  prize.  It  was  a  little 
different  from  other  art  contests  so  I 
thought  I  would  tell  you  a  little  about 
it.  Each  of  the  judges  was  blindfolded 
and  the  prize  was  awarded  on  the  fol- 
lowing points: 

Size    10 

Number  of  bumps 5 

Smell  of  paint 5 

Taste  of  paint 80 

117 
I'd  like  to  send  you  the  picture,  but 
the  judges  ate  it  up. 

Anna  Honk, 
Paris  Gardens,   Ind. 

THE  LOVE  LIFE  OP  A  CHICKEN 

There's  mother  love  and  father  love, 
I  know  not  which  the  greater. 

But  neither  compares  I  solemnly  swear, 
With  the  love  of  my  old  incubator. 
Age?  Luke  Johnsos, 

Chris'   Place,   III. 

Deer  Readers: 

What  a  funny  little  animal  the  gold- 
fish are.     He   ain't  got  no  toes   or  he 


ain't  got  no  ears  hardly  also.  When 
he  swim,  he  wiggle,  so  do  he  swim  to 
wiggle  and  wiggle  to  swim.  I  don't 
know  what  they  am  good  for  unless 
they  turn  to  sardines  when  they  is  tar- 
nished. 
Age  4  Esther  Finn. 


Dear  Child  Life  Readers: 

I  am  sending  you  a  picture  of  little 
Nannie.  Once  my  daddy  went  to  a  man- 
ager of  a  circus  and  promised  him  that 
he  would  bring  a  thousand  animals. 
So  he  just  brought  Nannie  and  a  mag- 
nifying glass.  But  Nannie  has  changed, 
and  here  we  see  her  in  a  cemetery  mak- 
ing a  speech,  for  that  is  the  only  place 
people  will  listen  to  her  talk.  "My 
motto,"  says  Nannie,  "is  throw  away 
your  hammer  and  get  two  horns.  I 
promise  to  save  the  city  money  by  go- 
ing myself  up  and  down  the  alleys  and 
eating  old  rags  and  tin  cans,  and  by 
bucking  against  the  millionaire  tax 
dodgers.  And  I  want  you,  dear  friends, 
always  to  remember  that  I  am  the  goat 
of  the  people."         Nannie  Wicken. 
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BOB-O-LINK 

TEA  AND  SANDWICH  SHOP 

155  East  Chicago  Avenue 

(Under  Management  of  the  Interstate  Co.) 

Catering     to     Northwestern     Students 

LUNCHEON  40c        '  DINNER  75c 

Tuesday  and  Thursday 
SPECIAL  STEAK  DINNER 


YOUR  HAT 

reflects  your  personality.  And  so  you  seek 
the  shop  where  there  is  variety  for  every  in- 
dividual taste — where  correctness  of  style 
need  not  be  questioned. 

To  reveal  yourself  at  your  best  requires  a 
hat  becoming — in  the  mode — and  out  of 
the  ordinary. 

There  is  just  such  millinery  in  our  Spring  Display,  which 
we  are  calling  to  your  attention. 

MITCHELL  HAT  SHOP 


6io  Davis  St.,  Evanston,  II 


Phone  University  607 


DODGE 
BROTHERS 

MOTOR  CARS 
C.  M.  McDonald 

1019  Davis  Street         University  224 


LIF^Ej  P^^^P^^  Parrot 

AUNT  POLLY  TELLS  A  STORY 

(Continued  from  page  15) 

over  when  the  races  were  finished.  Yes,  children, 
it  was  Julian  and  Lew.  And  so  they  had  a  furious 
race,  in  which  each  deliberately  splashed  water  on 
the  other ;  before  the  race  was  over  they  had  each 
perpetrated  several  dastardly  deeds,  which  included 
the  malcing  of  lugubrious  faces,  etc.  Still  another 
man  was  interested  in  their  feud.  This  gentleman, 
whose  name  was  Frank  Baker,  made  a  personal 
call  on  Mr.  Taggett,  and  grasped  him  firmly  by  the 
left  arm.  Baker  evidently  intended  to  force  the 
writing  of  a  complete  vindication  of  his  alleged  sin. 
But  as  he  dragged  the  vociferating  Lew  through 
the  door  he  was  met  by  two  huge  wranglers  who 
descended  upon  him  as  one  man  (two  half-wits 
equal  one  normal  man).  These  two  brutes  were 
armed  with  various  and  sundry  weapons  which 
included  cutlery  from  Thompson's  and  Kappa  Delt 
crockery.  So  Baker,  of  necessity,  gave  up  and  went 
back  to  the  Fi  Si  Hutch,  from  whence  he  came. 
Since  then  Lew  and  Julian  have  made  up  and  are 
planning  to  throw  a  joint  Monocoan-wrangler  dance 
to  be  known  as  the  Niles  Center  Duet ;  it  is  ex- 
pected to  surpass  the  Miami  Triad  in  unpopularity. 
Well,  children,  you  must  all  go  to  bed  now,  but 
before  you  go  there's  something  which  I  must  tell 
you. 

Clarence  Nichols  and  his  Cuts  and  Grinds  staff 
have  had  their  credits  transferred  to  parts  un- 
ktioivn.  And  not  only  that,  I  have  heard  that  soror- 
ity rivalry  is  at  its  pitch  these  days  as  the  Delta 
Zeta's  and  the  Kappa  Belt's  are  hot  ayid  heavy  over 
the  proposition:  That  ice  had  more  blind  dates  at 
our  formal  than  you  did — each  faction  defending 
the  affirmative  of  the  question.  The  voting  seems 
to  favor  the  Kappa  Belt's  who  are  repor'ted  to  hare 
given  favors  u^hich  weighed  in  the  neighborhood 
of  four  pounds  each,  and  which  were  much  less 
useful  than  those  given  by  the  Belta  Zeta's. 
Nightie,  night,  you  dear  little  mongrels. 


Prof:  Yes,  sir,  there's  food  for 
thought  in  that. 

Student:  But  I  don't  care  for  that 
kind  of  food. — Sun  Dial. 


Hahy  Eskimo :  B  a  \v  w  \v  \v  \v  !  I 
wanna  drink! 

Mother  Eskimo  :  Shut-up — it's  only 
two  months  'til  morning. — Phoenix. 


Diner:  I'll  take  pork  chops  and  have 
them  lean. 

Waiter  (returning  in  ten  minutes)  : 
I'm  sorry,  sir,  I  can't  make  them  stand 
on  edge. — Octopus. 


"Two  tickets,  please,"  said  an  elderly 
lady. 

"Seats  in  the  center?"  questioned  the 
sleek  youth  in  the  box  office. 

"Well,    I    never,"   said   the  old   lady, 
and  slapped  his  face. 

— Stanford  Chaparral. 


Parody  Number 


CHILD     LIFE 


29 


IN  DEMAND- 

College  Men  With  a  Knowledge 
of  Aviation 


MORE  than  any  other 
industry  today,  avi- 
ation offers  you  a 
real  opportunity.  The 
rocket-like  growth  of 
aviation  to  a  place  along 
side  the  automobile  in- 
dustry has  created  an 
unprecedented  demand 
for  young  executives.  Men  with 
a  college  education  and  a  sound 
knowledge  of  the  flying  business 
are  the  kind  that  are  wanted. 

Aviation  offers  you  as  a  college 
man  an  immediate  outlet  for  your 
talents.  Unlike  other  professions 
or  businesses,  it  imposes  no  long 
vears  of  struggling  to  get  recog- 
nition. Aviation  is  growing  so  fast 
that  the  men  who  go  into  it  today 


must  be  the  executives 
a  few  months  from  now. 
The  only  requisites  are 
that  you  be  trained  men- 
tally and  physically  and 
that  you  give  aviation  all 
the  application  and  in- 
dustry you  would  give 
any  other  profession. 
Here  is  a  future  you  can  be  en- 
thusiastic about.  Here  is  an  op- 
portunity to  show  your  ability  in 
a  young,  thriving  industry. 

A  few  months  at  Parks  Air  Col- 
lege will  give  you  the  training  that 
you  now  lack  and  start  you  on 
your  career  in  the  most  fascinat- 
ing, romantic  and  profitable  busi- 
ness open  to  a  young  man  today. 
Send    in  the   coupon   now. 


PARK!^  AIR  COLLEGE 


Mo.  Theatre 
Building 

Member    Aeronautical    "Si^"'''     Chai 


8t.  Louis,  Mo. 

Cable  Address:   PARKSAIR 
her     of    Commerce 


Come  to  Parks  this  Summer 

TWO  months  training  at  Parks  Air 
College  this  summer  will  fit  you  for 
an  airplane  pilot's  job.  That's  your 
first  step  to  success  in  the  flying  game  — 
and  it's  a  substantial  step,  too,  with 
pilots  drawing  from  S300  a  month  up. 
From  a  place  in  the  cockpit,  it's  then  an 
easy  jump  for  the  college  man,  to  a  posi- 
tion in  the  executive  office  and  unlimited 
opportunity. 

College  men  are  coming  to  Parks  be- 
cause it  is  the  largest  non-military  flying 
school  in  the  world,  because  it  uses  only 
the  latest  type  planes  and  equipment, 
and  because  its  corps  of  instructors  has 
an  enviable  reputation  both  as  pilots 
and  classroom  teachers. 

A  degree  from  Parks  Air  College  will 
mean  as  much,  if  not  more,  to  your 
future  than  your  university  degree  will. 
It  will  mean  that  you  have  successfully 
mastered  courses  in  navigation,  aero- 
dynamics, airplane  design,  rigging,  air- 
port management,  aerial  photography 
and  all  the  subjects  an  aeronautical 
executive  must  know.  It  will  mean  that 
you  have  completed  a  thorough  shop 
course  in  powerplants,  from  the  big 
Libertv,  the  Whirlwind  and  Fairchild- 
Caminez  to  the  little  Velie  engine. 

Get  vour  flving  school  training  now. 
A  vacation  spent  at  Parks  Air  College 
will  be  the  thrill  of  your  life.  Plenty  of 
flying,  outdoor  life,  novel  recreation  an<t 
a  training  that  will  bring  you  a  substan- 
tial salary  when  you  graduate. 

Spend  this  summer  at  Parks.  Get  into 
aviation  now.  Every  week  you  wait 
means  hundreds  of  other  young  fellows 
are  going  in  ahead  of  you.  Send  for  our 
illustrated  booklet  and  get  all  the  facts 
about  your  opportunity  in  aviation. 


A  Photograph  of  Part  of  the  Parks  Fleet  of  Travelairs 
Used  in  Training  Students 


PARKS  AIR  COLLEGE,  Inc. 

Mo.  Theatre  Bldg.,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 
Send  me  your  book  with  full  in 
formation  about  your  course. 

Name 

Street  

City State 
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A  Luxurious,  Three-Place,  Closed 
Cabin  Monoplane  •  •  •  Easy  to  Handle 
and  Economical  to  Fly 


The  CURTISS  ROBIN  marks  the  first  sign  of  spring 
on  many  a  sportman's  estate — for  this  comfortable 
and  reliable  airplane  is  a  fast  and  modern  means  of 
traveling  the  shortest  distance  between  two  points. 

(Further  Information  Gladly  Furnished) 

CURTISS  FLYING  SERVICE,  Inc 


-^ 


New  York  Office— GARDEN  CITY— Long  Island 

Sole  Sales  Agents  for 

CURTISS   AEROPLANE   AND   MOTOR   CO.,   INCORPORATED 

SIKORSKY  AVIATION   CORPORATION  ^  IRELAND  AIRCRAFT,  INCORPORATED 

CURTISS-ROBERTSON    AIRPLANE   MFC.   CO. 
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In  1929  There  Will  Be 
25  Curtiss  Flying  Fields  and  Schools 


(10  such  fields  are  now  in  full  operation) 


What  Goes  On  At  A  Curtiss  Field? 


The  owner  of  a  private  plane — and  there 
are  hundreds  of  them — can  land  and  take 
off  gratis;  he  can  command  the  immediate 
services  of  expert  mechanics;  he  can 
always  obtain  routing  and  weather  in- 
formation and,  of  course,  "garaging" 
facilities — including  oil,  gas  and  water. 

At  each  Curtiss  Field  there  is  a  Flying 
School — offering  a  student  training  course 
(which  includes  a  complete  Ground 
School  Training)  conducted  by  skilled  in- 
structors  and   operating  with   especially 


designed  training  planes  and  equipment. 
(Courses  from  4>300  up,  according  to  the 
license  desired.) 

If  one  wishes  to  "sightsee"  or  reserve  a 
plane  for  any  purpose  whatsoever,  all  one 
has  to  do  is  phone  the  nearest  Curtiss  Field 
— this  service  may  be  had  at  a  moment's 
notice — day  or  night — the  rates  are 
moderate,  the  pilots  experienced,  and  the 
equipment  is  first  class  and  thoroughly 
modern.  Write  for  information,  and  a 
booklet  on  our  Flying  School  Course. 


CURTISS    FLYING    SERVICE,  Inc 


New  York  Office  — GARDEN  CITY— Long  Island 

Sole  Sales  Agents  for 

CURTISS    AEROPLANE    AND    MOTOR    CO.,    INCORPORATED 

SIKORSKY  AVIATION  CORPORATION  IRELAND  AIRCRAFT,  INCORPORATED 

CURTISS-ROBERTSON  AIRPLANE  MFC.  CO. 
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WHEN    YOU  THINK  OF    FLOWERS 

■*'  -•        .  THINK.    OF 


'"EvTN'sTo^Vr."     Phone  University632]54Z 

FLOWERS  BY  TELEGRAPH 


*' Trade  Upstairs  and  Save  Money" 

619 

Up  to  the  Minute  Styles 

Street 

at  very  Reasonable  Prices 

Evanston 

C^KD 

DRESS   STUDIO 

Telephone 

Greenleaf 

6553 

Plain  Sewing  and 
Alterations 

THE  MISSING  LINK 

(Continued  from  page  13) 

{The  professor'  awakes,  and  his  eyes  open  wide 
itnth  joy  when  he  sees  the  cuff  link.) 

Mac  :  How  can  I  ever  repay  you  for  this — you 
and  the  lion!  For  you  saved  my  life,  and  the  lion 
broke  the  lace. 

Galahad  :  The  lace  ? 

Mac  :    Yes.    Twenty  years  ago,  when  I  was  a 

young  fellow,  on  the  day  I  lost  the  cuff  link,  a  knot 

found  its  way  into  my  lace  and  I  couldn't  untie  it. 

Lancelot:   Couldn't  you  break  it? 

Mac:    Break  it?    My  lads — you  don't  know  the 

cost  of  shoestrings.     (Sings)  : 

I  am  of  the  Scottish  race. 
A  knot  found  its  way  into  my  lace. 
Another  string  would  cost  two  pence — 
I've  had  one  shoe  on  ever  sence. 

Roy  Rosenquist 


Algernon — Hast  seen  "Interference," 
my  dear  Ferdinand  ? 

Ferdinand — Seen  "Interference"? 
Egad  !  'Tis  that  to  which  I  am  married. 
Punch  Bowl. 


Tor 
Ma 


I  was  presented  at  court. 
What  were  you  up  for? 

Ollapod. 


SPARE  TIME  COURSES 
IN  ART 

that  are  directed  to  a  definite  end  under  the  guidance 

of  instructors,  all  of  whom   are   outstanding  in   their 

profession. 

DRAWING  ILLUSTRATION 

INTERIOR   DECORATION 

ADVERTISING    ART 

PAINTING  CRAFTS 

DESIGN  FOR  THE   INTERIOR   OR  THE  STAGE 


Regular  day  classes  from  9  to  4,  every  day  ex- 
cept Saturday.  Evening  classes  from  7 :30  to  9 :30 
on  Monday,  Wednesday  and  Friday  evenings. 


Enrollmenl  al  any  lime  Illuslraled  catalog  on  request 

636  Church  Street  THE   EVANSTON   ACADEMY  OF   FINE  ARTS       Creenleaf  1674 

CARL   SCHEFFLER,  Director 
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"How  do  you  like  these  new  Chesterfield  advertisements? ' 

"All  right .  . .  but  they  couldn't  be  as  good  as  the  cigarette  itself!' 


THEY'RE  MILD 

atiilyet  THEY  SATISFY 

01928,  LIGGETT  &  MYERS  TOBACCO  CO. 
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HEWS 

Stands  for 

High  Standards, 
Quality 

and  Cleanliness 
in  Food 

616  Church  Street 


A  CLASS  CUTTER  FOR  SPRING  USE 

(Continued  frovi  page  Z2) 
price  of  a  cabaret  ham  sandwich.  Also,  said  shirt 
must  be  bedecked  in  rainbowous  hues.  Still  closely 
adhering  to  the  laws  of  nature,  the  coloring  there- 
upon runs  forth  with  the  water  and  descends  from 
the  shirt  into  the  funnel  (9),  then,  in  some  un- 
explained manner  it  follows  up  the  course  of  the 
pipe  (10)  which  is  hollow,  indicated  by  the  grace- 
ful arrows  below.  This  coloring  matter  ensues 
forth  from  the  shower  fixture  and  gently  sprays 
the  scholarly  young  undergraduate  picturesquely 
slumbering  below.  With  this  operation  the  task  of 
the  mechanism  ceases,  but  the  conclusion  has  as 
yet  to  be  concluded. 

And  here,  brats,  is  the  conclusion:  the  under- 
graduate mentioned  above  is  discovered  uncon- 
scious as  ever  with  a  most  unholy  and  gruesome 
sconce  of  clashing  hues  and  tints.  The  quack  is 
summoned,  and  after  a  careful  and  haphazard  de- 
liberation the  case  is  diagnosed  as  measles,  or 
rickets,  or  something,  and  the  entire  house  is 
thrown  under  quarantine.  And  you  know,  dear 
children,  that  all  cuts  are  thereby  automatically 
excused. 

(Continued  next  month) 


"Whar  yo'  all  gwine,  Rastus?" 

"I'se  huntin'  elerphunts." 

"Lavvsee,  boy,  don't  yo'  all  know  'tain't 
no  elephants  heah?" 

"If  dey  was  ah  wouldn't  hafter  hunt 
an'  dat's  what  ah  wants  ter  do." 

Punch  Boivl. 


"May  I  see  Barker,  please?"  she  asked 
at  the  hospital.     She  was  very  pretty. 

"We  do  not  allow  anyone  but  rela- 
tives to  see  the  patients.  Are  you  a  mem- 
ber of  his  family?"  asked  the  matron. 

"Why,  yes,"  she  answered,  blushing. 
Then  boldly.     "I'm  his  sister." 

"Oh,  really,"  replied  the  matron. 
"I'm  so  glad  to  meet  you.  I'm  his 
mother." 

Pointer. 


Society  Worker:     "Poor  man,  is  whis- 
key your  only  comfort?" 

Drunk:     "No,  ma'am.     I  can  drink 
beer  when  put  to  it." 

Virainia  Reel. 


Rose  :  I'm  not  going  to  cheat  in  exams 
any  more. 

Mary:     Why  not? 

Rose :  That  old  skinny  prof,  said 
cheating  spoiled  her  curve  and  I  don't 
want  to  look  like  her. 

Ollapod. 


"That  dress  is  too  short." 
"No,  it  looks  all  right,  don't  it?" 
"Well,   maybe  you're   in    it   too   far, 
len." 

Columns. 
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ihe  wings  of 
an  angeL 


EVEN  though  the  gent  who 
wrote  "The  Prisoner's 
Song"  had  the  soul  of  a  poet, 
his  innate  longings  to  fly  were 
temporarily  biased  by  the  fact 
that  he  was  in  the  jail-house. 

And  yet,  his  idea  was  sound 
— not  to  say  ripe — to  fly  to  one's 
loved  one.  We  say  "one"  be- 
cause we  never  know  who  reads 
this,  and  we  are  nothing  if  not 
discreet.  But  ONCE  you  put 
down  the  $3,350,  you 
can  fly  anywhere.  See 
if  we  care. 

For  however  we 
may  try  to  disguise  it, 
our  mission  is  to  sell 
the  COMMAND- 
AIRE  plane.  Of 
course  we  realize  we 
can'tsell  you  all  today; 


a  certain  few  are  bound  to  say, 
"Come  around  tomorrow." 

But  nevertheless,  we  insist  on 
telling  you  about  the  COM- 
MAND-AIRE  plane.  Did  you 
ever  hear  of  a  plane  where  the 
pilot  can  leave  the  cockpit, 
straddle  the  fuselage  and  have 
the  plane  continue  its  flight  un- 
disturbed? 

We  have  photographs  prov- 
ing the  COMMAND-AIRE 


plane  will  do  that.  It  is  an 
aileron  feature  that  gives  com- 
plete control  at  stall  speed, 
whether  in  the  air  or  landing. 
When  you  add  to  absolute  sta- 
bility the  power  of  motors  vary- 
ing from  90  to  150H.  P.;  sheer 
beauty;  and  integrity  of  work- 
manship of  a  custom-made 
job,  you'll  wonder  how  we  can 
price  the  COMMAND-AIRE  at 
$3,350  f.  o.  a.  Little  Rock. 

But  we  can;  we're 
funny  that  way.  Write 
for  booklet  and  watch 
for  demonstration  at 
the  University. 


COMMAND-AIRE,    INC.,    Little  Rock,    Arkansas 

"Write  to  Time  Magazine  for  Their  Special  Offer  of  Full  Scholarship!  at  Command-  4ire  Flying  School." 

COMMAMI^AIRE- 

Local  Distributor:   AVIATION  SERVICE   &   TRANSPORT  COMPANY,  2807  So.  Michigan  Avenue,  Chicago 
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THE  EYE  IS  FIRST 
IN  IMPRESSIVENESS 

C/NE  never  wishes  his  glasses  to  attract 
more  attention  than  his  eyes.  That  is  why 
so  many  men  and  women  have  discarded 
heavy  shell  rimmed  glasses  for  the  rimless 
type.  Favored  styles  are  the  Puritan,  Colo- 
nial, Oval  and  Leaf  shape,  but  the  Puritan 
is  usual! V  preferred. 

Aimer  Coe  &  Company 

Scientific  Opticians 
1645  Orrington  Avenue 

Orrington  at  Church  Street 


HIE   YOURSELF 
TO  THE 

COFFEE 
SHOP 

Chicago  Avenue  at  Davis 

FOR  A  REALLY  GOOD  MEAL 
OF  YOUR  OWN  SELECTION 

Self  Service  Operated  by  the 

North  Shore 
Hotel 


FADEOUT  PUNCH . 

(Continued  from  page  19) 

Wine,  a  dash  of  Curacoa,  and  add  pure  spirits  to 
taste.  You  warm  it,  then,  until  it  just  begins  to 
boil,  and  then  chill  it  in  the  ice  box.  This  was  even 
better  than  the  last  one,  that  Dickey  had  made,  and 
Bob  was  very  proud  of  himself.  "Just  see  if  you 
can  beat  that  one,"  he  boasted  to  Mary. 

"Let  me  see,"  said  Mary,  toying  with  her  blue 
and  gold  pledge  pin  as  she  thought,  "shall  I  make  a 
Zeta  Phi  Special,  or  a  Study  Hour-  or  what?"  Just 
then  Baby  David  took  one  of  the  open  bottles  and 
started  to  pour  it  into  the  mixing  bowl  that  was  on 
the  table  beside  him.  "I  know !"  cried  Mary,  and  she 
took  a  measuring  cup  and  measured  out  one-eighth 
cup  from  every  bottle  on  the  table.  There  was 
Chartreuse  and  Scotch  and  Creme  de  Menthe  and 
Moselle  and  Damson  and  Claret  and  Benedictine 
and  Muscatelle  and  Orange  Cordial,  and  ever  so 
many  things.  Then  she  put  in  some  sugar,  and 
some  raspberry  juice  and  some  bitters  and  some 
spice  and  some  pounded  ice,  and  stirred  everything 
together  until  there  was  a  frothy  white  foam  on 
top.  "What  do  you  call  that?"  asked  Bob  and  Dick 
in  one  breath.  But  Mary  only  said,  "Wait  until  you 
try  it,  and  we'll  name  it  afterwards."  Everybody 
filled  a  glass  and  tasted  Mary's  creation.  "Say, 
that  is  good !"  said  Dick,  and  Bobby  chimed  in  with, 
"I'll  say  so."  Baby  David  was  too  busy  at  the  mix- 
ing-bowl to  say  anything. 

When  Mother  and  Daddy  came  home  that  eve- 
ning, they  found  Mary  and  Bobby  and  Dick  all  lying- 
fast  asleep  on  the  floor,  with  their  toes  peeking  out 
from  under  the  kitchen  table,  and  Baby  David  was 
sitting  on  the  table,  splashing  his  hands  in  the 
bowl,  and  then  licking  his  fingers. 

"Well,"  said  Mother,  "I  see  my  little  cooks  have 
been  busy  again!"  But  we  will  not  tell  you  what 
Daddy  said,  for  it  wasn't  very  nice  to  hear.  Just 
as  Mother  had  put  Mary  to  bed,  and  was  tuckmg 
her  in,  she  heard  her  whisper  in  her  sleep,  "I  guess 
we'll  call  it  Fadeout  Punch." 


FACIALS    -   FINGER  WAVING    -    WATER  WAVING 
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BEAUTY  SHOPPE 

Permanent  Waring 

UNIVERSITY  800 


1710  Orrine'ton  Ave. 


Evanston,  111. 


MARCELLING 


HAIR    AGAIN    TREATMENTS 
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Novice  Globe  Trotter  (buying  tickets 
for  crossing  on  the  Leviathan) — "You're 
sure  there's  no  danger  of  the  ship  sinking 
when  my  wife  and  I  get  aboard  ?" 

Ticket  Agent — "I  guess  you've  never 
seen  the  Leviathan." 

N.  G.  T. — "Well,  you've  never  seen 
my  wife!" 

Bison. 


Crab  (to  sister  Crab,  staging  a  neck- 
ing party)  :  "Betty,  hasn't  your  mother 
taught  you  better?" 

S.  C.  (emerging  dreamily )  :  "No,  sap, 
she  doesn't  know  how." 

Loy. 


He  was  a  censor  because  he  liked  to 
see  the  things  other  people  shouldn't  see. 
Punch  Bowl. 


"They    strung    up    my    aunt    in    the 
Orient." 

"Shanghai?" 
"Oh !  not  very." 

Columns. 


"How  can  I  keep  my  feet  from  falling 
asleep?" 

"Don't  let  them  turn  in." 


PHONE  GREENLEAF  9703 

Announcing  the  Spring  Opening 
of  the 

SORORITY  HAT  SHOPPE 

HAND  MADE  HATS 

MOLDED  TO  THE  HEAD 
$522  and  up 

1710  Sherman  Avenue  EVANSTON,  ILL. 


Qeorgette  V  Hair  Shoppe 

Specializing  in 

Permanent  having 


1720  Sherman  Ave. 


University  1476 
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in  the 

Beautiful  Marine  Dining 
Room 

of  the 

EDGEWATER  BEACH 
HOTEL 


Every  Friday  Night  is 
Fraternity  Night,  also 
Northwestern  Night.  . 


Ted  Fiorito  and  His 
Famous  Orchestra 
Plays    Every    Night. 


Dancing  until  one  o  clock  every  Friday 


KOTZ  oifers 

Hundreds  of  Styles 


Worth 
Much 
More 


GREY  — BLONDE— TAN  — PATENT—  DULL 
AND  BEAUTIFUL  COLOR  COMBINATIONS 


HOSIERY  SPECIALS 

Extra  hong  —  Quaranteed  Perfect 

Full  Fashion  Chiffon,  worth  $1.50  .  $1.10 
Full  Fashion  Picot  Top,  worth  $1.75.  $1.29 

Attractive  styles  for  men  and  ivomen 


Kotz  Shoe  Store 

462  S.  State  — 619  Davis  Street 
Open  Saturday  Until  10  P.  M. 


"What's  the  latest  style  in  hair  and 
skirts?" 

"Bobbin'  up  and  down." 

Jester. 


The  eternal  Kind  Old  Lady — "Don't 
you  dread  the  shame  of  being  electro- 
cuted?" 

Occupant  of  Cell  One,  Prisoners' 
Row — "No,  it's  the  shock  of  it  that 
bothers  me." 

Biso?i. 


"De   man   in    room   seben   done   hang 
hisself !" 

"Hanged  himself  ?     Did  you  cut  him 
down  ?" 

"No,  sah.     He  ain't  dead  yet." 

Pointer. 


Professor  (in  math)  :     "What  would 
you  do  if  you  had  an  eight-sided  figure?" 

Fourth   Class:      "I'd   go   into   a   side 
show." 

Log. 


They  call  her  Lena,  because  she's  al- 
ways up  against  it. 

Bison. 


"That    Mr.    Huggard    is    a    regular 
bear." 

"Oh,  dear!    You  must  introduce  me." 
Ollapod. 


Griquerine — My  mother  is  a  ballet 
dancer. 

Treussinine — Can't  3'ou  tell  me  that 
your  mother  is  a  dancer  without  affect- 
ing that  English  manner? 

Punch  Boivl. 


"And  are  you  a  professional  saxophon- 
ist?" 

"Oh  no,  I  just  play  for  my  own  amaze- 
ment." 

Pointer. 


Golfer:     I  made  it  around  in  95  to- 
day. 

The  Other  Dubb:     Minutes  or  ejacu- 
lations ? 

Columns. 


"Pardon  me,  but  are  \ou  sure  \ou  are 
taking  the  right  hat?" 

"Do  you  think  I'd  take  a  hat  like  this 
if  it  wasn't  my  own?" 

Pointer. 


Myrtle — I  gave  Joe  the  low-down  on 
Ethel  yesterday  and,  believe  me,  I  cer- 
tainly ran  her  stock  down  several  points 
with  him. 

Gyrtie — I  just  saw  them  on  the  sofa 
and  it  looks  as  if  he's  buying  low. 

Punch  Bowl. 
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He  coughed— t/ie  Yillainl 

and  the  love  scene  had  to  be  taken  all  over! 

Madge    Bellamy    explains    the    growing 
popularity  of  Old  Golds   in  Hollywood 


MADGE  BELLAMY,  Beantifnl  Fox  star. 


On  your  Radio  . . .  OLD  GOLD-PAUL  WHITEMAN  HOUR 
.  .  .  Paul  Whiteman,  King  of  Jazz,  with  his  complete 
orchestra,  broadcasts  the  OLD  GOLD  hour  every  Taeada^ 
,  .  .  from  9  to  10  P.  M.,  Eastern  Standard  Time,  over  the 
entire  network  of  the  Columbia  Broadcasting   System. 


"The  'hero'  in   a  movie  may  easily  become  the  'villain'  if  he 
coughs  at  the  wrong  time.  A  cough  isn't  ever  nice,  but  when  it 
interrupts  the  taking  of  a  movie  scene,  it's  a  calamity  !  The  high 
tension  of  movie  work  makes  smoking  a  vital  relaxation.   But 
we  relax  with  OLD  GOLDS.  They're  as  smooth  as  the  polished  man- 
ner of  Adolphe  Menjou,  who  himself  is  an  old  gold  fan.   While 
they're  the  most  enjoyable  of  cigarettes, 
old  golds  mean  absolute 'fade-out'  for 
throat-scratch  and  smoker's  cough." 

(SIGNED)  ^Y]vM^lf6tiUvyLAJ 
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Why  not 

a   cough   in   a    carload? 

old  gold  cigarettes  are  blended  from  HEART-  LEAF 
tobacco,  the  finest  Nature  grows  .  .  .  Selected  for  silki- 
ness  and  ripeness  from  the  heart  of  the  tobacco  plant 
•  ..Aged  and  mellowed  extra  long  in  a  temperature  of 
mid-July  sunshine  to  insure  that  honey.like  smoothness. 


eat    a     chocolate 


light    an     Old     Gold 


and     enjoy    both! 


:  P.  Lorniard  Co 


Open  6  A.M. 

to  7:45  P.  M. 
Including 
Sundays 


Today.  . .  why  Not 

Eat  at  the  Plaza? 

It's  so  convenient  to  eat  at  the  Plaza. 
You  walk  right  in,  and  choose  what  you 
want  from  hundreds  of  tempting  dishes, 
all  ready  for  your  selection.  There's  no 
waiting  in  line.  You  go  from  tray  to 
table  in  three  minutes  or  less. 

Come  to  the  Plaza  —  today.  For 
breakfast,  luncheon  or  evening  dinner. 

LIBRARY  PLAZA 

CAFETERIA 

In  the  Library  Plaza  Hotel 

Orrington  Avenue  just  South  of  Church  Street 
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'The  Business  College  with  a 
University  Atmosphere" 

PREPARE  for  a  business  career  at  the  only 
Business  College  in  the  West  which  re- 
quires every  student  to  be  at  least  a  four-year 
High  School  graduate. 

Beginning  on  the  first  of  April,  July,  October, 
and  January,  we  conduct  a  special,  complete, 

intensive,  three-months*  course  in 

stenography  which  is  open  to 

College  Graduates  and 
Undergraduates  Only 

Enrollments  for  this  course  must  be  made 
before  the  opening  day — preferably  some  time 
in  advance,  to  be  sure  of  a  place  in  the  class. 
Stenography  opens  the  way  to  independence, 
and  is  a  very  great  help  in  any  position  in 
life.  The  ability  to  take  shorthand  notes  of 
lectures,  sermons,  conversation,  and  in  many 
other  situations  is  a  great  asset. 

BULLETIN  ON  REQUEST 
No   Solicitors   Employed 

PAUL  MOSER,  J.  D.  Ph.  B.,  President 

116  South  Michigan  Avenue 

Randolph  4347  12th  Floor  Chicago,  Illinois 

In  the  Day  School  Girls  Only  are  Enrolled 

■^k^k^fe^kAA  (3404  B>  AA^AA 


Headquarters  for 
GOOD  TIRES 


Directly  opposite  the 
Broadway  Armory,  at 
5900  Broadway,  you'll 
find  just  the  tire  you 
want.  No  matter  what 
size  or  type  or  make,  we 
have  it.  At  rock-bottom 
prices;  and  courteous, 
competent  service  which 
will  please  you. 


COMMERCIAL  TIRE  &  SUPPLY  CO. 

5900-02-04  Broadway 

.       TELEPHONES       . 
Sunnysidc  6000  —  Longbeach  7878-79 

WEST  SIDE  STORE 

4655  W.  Madison  Street 
Telephones,  Mansfield  8220-21 


Sweet-girl  graduate :  "And  now  comes 
the  momentous  time  when  we  start  the 
battle  of  life" — 

Henpekt:  "Great  Scott!  are  they  all 
going  to  marry?" 

Ollapod. 


Bellhop   (after  guest  has  rung  for  ten 
minutes):     "Did  you  ring,  sir?" 

Guest:    "No,  indeed!    I  was  just  toll- 
ing.    I  thought  you  were  dead." 

Log. 


CATCH  THIS  IN  YOUR 
CLOTHES  HAMPER 

"Why  do  you  smoke  so  much?" 
"What  I  smoke  isn't  much." 
"Oh!    I  know  that,  but  why  do  you 
smoke  so  many?" 

Columns. 


"My  dear,  you  do  look  like  a  rare  old 
Botticelli  in  that  hat." 

"Well,  you're  no  Venus  yourself." 
Jester. 


Lon  Chaney  had  been  running  through 
some  of  his  characterizations  before  a 
Hollywood  mogul.  Suddenly  he  stopped, 
frozen  with  fear. 

"What's  the  matter?"  asked  the  pro- 
ducer. 

"Good  God!"  cried  Chaney,  "I  forget 
how  I  looked  before  I  started  these  im- 
personations." 

Ollapod. 


She  (tragically):     "Stop!     This  can't 
go  on!" 

She    Salesman    (soothingly)  :      "Very 
well.  Madam,  we'll  try  another  pair." 
Pointer. 


"Was  I  drunk  last  night?" 

"Were  you?  You  took  your  hat  and 
went  around  taking  a  collection  for  the 
Dead  Sea." 

Bison. 


Observer — Who  designed  the  costumes 
for  this  revue? 

Watcher — Must  have  been  a  minia- 
ture artist. 

Punch  Boivl. 


"I  see  the  Wurlitzer  has  put  out  a 
new  musical  instrument  combining  the 
saxophone  and  the  slide  trombone." 

"That's  no  musical  instrument — that's 
a  weapon." 

Virginia  Reel. 


SMART  ALEX  SAYS— 
Most  fellows  think  that  it's  better  to 
be  broke  than  never  to  have  loved  at  all. 
Pelican. 


^  Complete 
Service  for 
"your  Car 


Let  Evanston's  largest  and 
most  complete  garage  take 
over  the  storage  and  mainte- 
nance of  your  car. 

Courteous,  prompt  expe- 
rienced service  in  a  central, 
convenient  location. 


f 


Oiling,  Greasing 

Storage,  Simonizing 

Washing,  Repairs 


1 


Service  Garage 


i  725  Sherman  Ave. 

Greenleaf  4850-4851 
Opposite  Varsily  Theater 
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The  Georgian  Hotel 

Hinman  and  Davis  Streets 
EVANSTON,  ILLINOIS 

An  Address 
of  Distinction 


Be  at  home  away 
from  home.  We  soHcit 
your      patronage. 
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For  a  slender  figure — 
^Reach  for  a  Lucky  instead  of  a  sweet" 


It's  toasted" 


No  Throat  Irritation-No  Cough. 


©  I9ii,  Tlic  American  Tobacco  Co.,  Manu 


